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I.

APPENDIX TO CHAPTER VII
(Videp. 159, et seq.)

"Within this first year of my marriage a most agitating and ferocious
persecution was got up against me through the agency of a man who was
hushand to my servant Teresa. She had heen with me six years, and as
my house was the large upper story of a surpressed monastery (in the
Vicolo dei Maroniti) I allowed her to live with her husband and "baby in
my house. Her services were good, as she had been cook in a convent;
a matter of importance to me, as my health had long been so delicate
that the ordinary Italian cookery did not suit me. But on my marriage
I was guilty of sad want of foresight in keeping on this said Teresa and
her husband, for in a short time their conduct became so bad and dis-
honest that I was obliged to turn them away. I had scarcely done so,
when lo! a law document was sent to me from the man, Giovanni
Bartolomei, demanding seven years' wages on the preposterous plea of his
having been my servant during tbat period. This he never was at any
time, unless occasionally helping his wife constituted service. I had
recommended him to all my friends, and he was commonly employed as a
porter. This false and ungrateful charge was sustained by a large com-
pany of witnesses! Some of these perjurers declared that when making a
door for me they had heard me undertake to give this man six crowns a
month, and they even presumed to verify this by affirming that this
happened on the 1st October, 1823. On looking over my papers I found
that at the time they deposed to my making this agreement in Eome, I
was at Venice with Charles Brown, and deeply occupied, and uninter-
ruptedly resident there during my sojourn! To substantiate this I
produced my passport for the occasion, which I had preserved, and also
to prove their testimony doubly false I was able to show the lease of the
altogether different tenancy which at that time I held: that is, while
according to their deposition, they overheard me at my house hi Vicolo
dei Maroniti, I was really the tenant of the house in the Via S. Isidoro,
more than a mile from the house these false witnesses had supposed me
occupying when they made their rash statement! Haying thus by the
production of these documents so completely established an alibi, and
disproved the perjurers, the judge, Signer Manari, requested a private
interview with me. He received me with assumed kindness and open-
ness, shaking hands with me in what I thought a queer ambiguous
mariner. He addressed me in very bad English, upon which, perceivingconsider so regrettable a disloyalty to Keats.
